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Twenty-Six Nottingham Morthies, 


WHOSIGNED THE LAST PETITION TO THE Hous E or Cou Mos. 
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COMPOSED BY ME, 
The Bard, 


| Vi wiſe Men of Gotham, and Sons of Renown, 
Who ſend up Petitions from Robin Hood's Town, — 
Accept, my dear Gents, of poor Paddy's embrace, 
Who wiſhes for War, and yet prays for a Peace, 


No Men are more loyal than me and my Wife, 
For love of King George we are always at ſtrife ; | 
The Church, and the State, and the Laws we maintain, | 
And fight for Old England, new France, and Tom Paine ! 


Believe me, /weet Homes, we muſt be undone, . / 
And all at a ſtand - if Dumourier ſhould run; — 
We then cannot welcome him inte the Nation, = 
Nor Britons be bleſt with a Frenck Reformation, | "8 
| | But do not deſpair, or give way to alarms ; "% 
: | Whilſt Frenchmen have legs, they'l defy Britiſh arms: | | 4 

They'll wink at the Stadtholder's great preparations, | F207 
And it you'll make Peace, they will---fight with al! Nations, \. 


| - 4% 
ſ | I'm proud to behold, thirteen Knights of the Lg X&—— —_. 
| 1 Have wove ln — 1 ve 245 _ ; 1 
| Aa alam. nnd And got a Town Clerk, and a good Miſter Mayor, ; 4 Q 
| Tat ECG. Ace; 2 Parſon---to join in the prayer } .. P, - _ 8 gl. 25. "= 
E % A Limb of the Law, too, I ſee in the train. / [A 
auc Foars , Which muſt be quite proper, ſince he can explain: \ | | 
And tarough his ſhort Spy my diſcover your foes, | | 
Deſcribing their errors as plain as his no/c. = 
And fince we want ſpirits to fight tor the King, | -— 
| Soak hams ua. tk” I thank you for bringing a in Gen ; ' 
| A ſwig from tis bottle, if I'm not miſtaken, JR 
Will make you forget---the plump oaths you have taken, =—_ 
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| Should Cuſtine pop over, with Fifes, and with Drums, | 

| To Britiſh roaſt beef, he'll want pudding and plumbs ; | 
: You therefore have brought (which I think very pat) 1 

| Fae ces Fat A Grocer, that will not put hand to hes hat. 2 

Grave Quakers, Saints bleſs them, can never delight - 

A | In waging foul War, if they gain nothing by't ; Ir RW 

| But if in the ſtruggle they think they are made, 


They'll pay ſolks for fighting, and call it TRADE. |" 


a You 8 Heroes are oy ragged Creatures, . 
| - you have enliſted a leaſh of w/e Drapers, n 
Ru Oi honors To ſcreen from foul weather, French vi: and flitches, 9 

1 —. Nee , And cloſe up the peed holes in Jacobins' Breeches ! 55 . 
LL, - Much wrt in your neddles, we ſee cloſe impounded, — 
/ For fearing (when landed) the French might get wounded, 


| 1 5 5 A Surgeon and Druggiſt come loaded with plaiſters 
a! Jun ug . dais: To heal up their 2 and to comfort — 2 


I; Glomas I, / fo 292. 7 1 
Gas p Dry And ſince French 2 muſt cut a daſh, 
| | : When they become maſters of notes and hard ca. 
Solis I ads A Banker, of courſe, is a good uſeful man; . 
| 4 You therefore have wiſely brought one in the van.. 
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Nor have you, dear Couſins, one item leſt out, 
Well knowing the /cheme you are all ſet about; 
Much impudence wanted, to bring things to paſs, 


\ 
| 7 lo tired. A Brazier comes loaded, to caſe you with braſs! 


Thus brazed Johnny Bull, with his horns cannot toſs us, 
We'll and on our feet like the fallen Coloſſus. 


In  Sbould-Poet combine o afflict and diſtreſs ye, 
5 to the Gods; | bleſs ye; 
A world of paternal affeftion —— og 5 OM ih 
Aud prove to you all a kind FATURA AND MoTHBR. | 
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